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CHAP. vi. 


WHEN he entered his 
chamber he threw himself upon his 
bed, where he lay, thinking on every 
circumſtance he had ſcen ; but with- 
out being able to draw any concluſion, 

Vol. I. B Some- 
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Semetinncs he change of inform 
Lace, and then again he feared to 
diſpleaſe him, by owning his having 
viſited the Haunted Caſtle. It was 
however neceſſary, that ſome one 
ſhould be his confidant, with whom 
he might adviſe ; and who, if he again 
explored the Caſtle, might act as 2 
witneſs, © For thoſe principat reaſons 
he fixed upon Father Hilaire, who he 
was perſuaded knew moze than he 
choſe to acknowledge; and was be- 
fides, from his office of religion, a 
HOT — 


Win he was yet agitated by his 
unſettled thoughts, he was ſummoned 


to breakfaſt, where the wildneſs of his 
eyes, and the viſible alteration of his 
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1 
nald Lace. 


© What is the matter with yon? 
faid he, © has any thing happened, 
© that you look fo ill ”— Ignatius 
© to have had no reit for the night, 
© tell me, Ignatius, has any thing 
happened to you? — I am very 
© well,” he replied, but I own 1 
© have reſted ill in the night; I doubt 
5 


2 
that paſſed, for Ignatius was penſive 
and uneaſy— Reginald appeared loſt 
in thought. Adelais came not to 

breakfaſt, for modeſty made her fear 
| 32 meeting 
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meeting the eyes either of her uncle ov 
lover. 


As ſoon as he could with decency, 


Ignatius haſtened tothe cottage, where 


he found the good old man, who re- 
ceived him with {miles. © Methinks,” 
fays he, Madam Adclais has but a 
4 poor lover of you, for you fly from 
© her at a time when I am told pre- 
< parations are already begun for your 

© marriage.—But what means the ſad- 
© neſs I fee in you? I hope no quar- 


© ret has taken place ?—however, if 


* fo, depend on my ſervice.'—* No, 
© no, my good father, anfwered Ig- 
natius, there I do not come for your 


© ſervice, but on. another and very 
| material 
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< material point, in which I muſt havt 
your promiſe of ſecrecy.” 


© Firſt,” he replied, © I muſt know 
* whether it is detrimental to my lord 
or to other men? it is detri- 
mental ro no honeſt man.'—*Thea 
I promiſe to keep your ſecret.” 


Ignatius then began, by recapitu- 
lating the fight he had ſeen of lights 
in the Haunted Caſtle, on the firſt 
night of his entering the wood, and 
concluded with the adventures of the 


© Gracious Heaven! cried the 


Hermit, thou never permitteſt mur- 


* der to go unpuniſhed or undiſco- 
B 3 covered. 
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© vered. Shall I own, Ignatius, that 
I have often ſuſpected, from a vari- 
© ety of circumſtances, that ſome dai k 
© event had taken place; but as [ 
© never ſaw thoſe lights you mention, 
© I thought there might be nothing 
© in it, and therefore wiſhed to bury 
© the ſtory in filence for the ſake of 
© our preſent maſter. — Part of my 
© ſuſpicions are now plain, and I am 
convinced that ſome great diſcovery 
is near. 


© And what were your ſuſpicions ?* 

cried Ignatius —* That my lord Man- 

© fredi had come unfairly by his death; 

© for, as you ſhall hear, he was faken 

* ſuddenly away from his ſervants, 

© and lived wholly in that very tower 
you 
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I attended 
© you mention, where he was 
6 Ar > por _— * 
- T and his brother Hendred * 
2 wp any in 2 
ven out a 
3 


A „ a 
N 
© can you ſuſpect him 3 
crime? — © Becauſe I 
* 5 and that for the 
© evil of his nature; * 
- of ambition or avarice, 
6 
© would be guilty of the greateſt 


© enormitics.* 


* Do you think you ſhould know 
RC 4 of 
tius, if you were to = 
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© That I do, from amongſt a thouſand 


others, replied the hermit. —* What 
* fay you then, my friend,” faid Ig- 
© natius, are you fearful of viſiting 


© It is not for me,” replied the her- 
mit, to be afraid; I who ramble 


© nightly thro? the thick ſhade of this 
© wood !—they alone are capable of 
© fear, who are conſcious of guilt, 
© and whoſe crimes are conſtantly 
crying for puniſhment.” | 

© You are right, my father, promiſe 
me then to come in the evening to 
© Trone-Caſtle, I will bring you to 
- my 
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my chamber, and under the guid- 
© ance of our guardian genius, we 
© ſhall, no doubt, dive into the bot. 
© tom of this affair.” 


ated in the mind of Lace, Ignatius 
retarned to the Caſtle. His thoughts 
were too much confuſed to partake of 
any amuſement, for he felt a weight 
upon has ſpirits for which he could no 
ways account.. - He even felt a ſort of 
deſire to ſhun Lady Adelais; and after 
repoling a few hours, he ſought to 
ſpend the remainder of the day in the 
retirement of the garden. 


This 


* 
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the obſervation of Lace ; it ſurpriſed 
him, as he had never obſerved it be- 
fore, and not knowing how to account 
for it, he followed him to ſeek ſome 
explanation.—* You endeavour to de- 
© ceive me, ſaid he, © you are cer» 
© tainly ill, or have received ſome in- 
© telligence which diſtreſſes you. — 
© Have I not uſed you ever as my 
friend? Have I not dealt openly 
© with you on every point ? Why 
© then do you obſerve ſuch a diſtance 
with me.“ 


Pardon me, my Lord and Maſter, 
he anſwered, © I own myſelf unworthy 
< your regard ; if there appears to you 
« any_uregularity in my manners, it 
is 
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© is natural to ſuppoſe it ariſes from 
© my joy at ſo ſudden a favour from 
© fortune as I experienced yeſterday. 
© It is on thoſe tranſitions that I medi- 
© tate, and which inſpires me with a 
deſire of contemplation, which you 
© interpret into coolneſs. But could 
you know my heart—could you pe- 
netraie into my thoughts —you would 
©« ſee yourſelf and Adelais the principle 
objects of all my views. Yet, if 
< this anſwer is unſatisfactory, I will 
© own, that I feel uneaſineſs at the 
© ignorance of my family ; and that at 
times it fills me with ſorrow and 
* ſadneſs.” 


Lact ſeem'd fatisfied with this laſt 


conleflion, and defiring him not to 
ſuffer 
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ſuffer ſo trifling a cauſe to intervene 
licity, returned again to the Caſtle. 


He was not however wholly con- 
rented with. the anſwer of Ignatius; 
he thought it not plain enough from 
fincerity. In a word, he felt fearful 
of ſomething, but could not tell what. 
He intended in his own mind, that the 
nuptials of his adopted children ſhould 
take place in a week, and had given 
orders for ſeveral articles as preſents ; 
be therefore was the more vexed at 
this coolneſs of Ignatius, and retired - 
to his ſtudy diſſatisſied and uncaſy. 


On 
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On the part of Adelais, tho ſhe. 
greatly loved Ignatius, yet the timi- 
dity of her nature made her fearful of 
fpeaking her ſentiments ; ſhe was 
therefore both pleaſed and diſappointed 
at the delay he thus gave her. How- 
ever, towards night ſhe began to think 
he had forſaken her ; ſhe was cha- 
grined at his coolneſs, and half angry, 
that after having extorted a promiſe 
from her of declaring her love, he 
ſhould thus neglect, and even ſhun 
hes. 


Perhaps, thought ſhe, © he is too 
© baſhful to claim his promiſe,” (for 
love finds out many excuſes) * leſt 
© mained all day in my chamber, he 

will, 
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© will, it may be, think I wiſh to avoid 
him. After this ſhort parley with 


herſelf, ſhe determined, as the even- 
ing was fine, to take an airing in the 


bluſhed at the meeting, conſcious of 
the affront he had given her, tho' I 
might ſay involuntarily, and cauſed 
by an inaftivity for which he could 
Not account, — But - now, when he 
faw the idol of his heart before him, 
has love returned with violence. 


Forgive 
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© Forgive me, lovelieſt of women,” 
faid he, my conduct this day. I 
© have ſlighted you unwillingly — T 
© have baniſhed myſelf from the Caſtle 
© —yet I know not why. It may be I 
am capricious and unworthy your no- 
C tice; but, my Adelais, a ſecret, which 


© I did not afk you,” faid ſhe, fof- 
tened at once by his air and manner, 
© for the reaſon of your ſeeking this 
© retirement ; but, if the ſecret you 
* have mentioned, is to you a fouree 
© of grief, why may not I partake of 
it? — perhaps I might alleviate, or 
© point out its remedy. 


© You 
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© You conſole me, my love,” he 


replied, © would you fill up the mea- 
* ſure of my happineſs, and ſay you 
will be mine ?—Q, Adelais ! with 
© you I muſt be happy !—but, with- 
* out you, altogether miſerable. 


What is it you aſk, when you 
© tell me you labour under ſome fe- 
* cret trouble ?—1s it a time to talk of 
© love till that is removed? To- 
* morrow, he replied, all ſhall be 
© revealed, you ſhall know all to- 
* A till when permit me to be- 

© filentz—nay, even to you, who know 

* every other movement of my foul, 
* I dare not reveal this ſecret.” 


* 
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They were now near the Caſtle, 
and both reſervedly filent. A tear 
ſtood in the eye of Adelais, for the 
manner of Ignatius impreſſed her with 
unknown fears, and filled her mind 
with alarm. To-motrow, thought 
ſhe, I am to know all; and if to- 
* morrow, which is at fo ſhort a 
© diſtance, why not to-day ? unleſs 
indeed, ſome great event ſhall take 
© place between. Can I think him 
© capable of clandeſtine proceedings ? 
© No, he has ever appeared open and 
«< without deſign ; I will therefore en- 
© deavour to wait with patience for the 
© morrow, and in the mean time will 
« truſt in heaven. Such were her 
his till they entered the Caſtle. 

Vol. IL C Father 
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Father Hilaire was in waiting for 
retired together to Ignatius's chamber. 
Well, my fon,” faid the old man, 
ſailing, © 1 wiſh you joy of ſo charm- 
ing a bride. You will remind me of 
my worthy maſter, Manfredi, for 
* you are like him in manners and in 
* perſon.'—" You flatter me, ſaid he, 
* for though I am to enjoy the name, 
© it will be unworthily beſtowed.” 
© If you hint at your birth,” reply'd 
Hilaire, I doubt not but one day it 
will be found that you are worthy 
of every henour ; and in the rank 
< of virtue you are befitting any title. 
* No more of this, my friend, let 
us now turn our thoughts to the bu- 
©* fineſs we are here about.” 
CHAP. 
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CHAP. IX. 
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At this hour, when all was buried 
in profound repoſe—when every wind 
was lulled to reſt, and all was huſhed 
into filence, Ignatius and Hilaire en- 
tered the ſubterranean paſſage, and 
filently and lowly continued on till 
they arrived at the Haunted Caſile. 
They went over the various apartments 
they came to the gallery of paintings. 


© Whoſe picture is this ?* enquired 
Ignatius, holding the candle to that 
of the lady in white, for this is the 
© one which ſtrikes me with reſpeR.” 


„That is the Lady Manfredi, he 
replied, ſtopping to examine it, 
Heaven defend us l cried he out in 

; a 
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ier is this > 
moment, © what new prodigy 1s this 

© though pode 1 ag 
mation: this is truly a place 

< wonders.”—* Huſh !” faid Ignatius, 
Ar 
at the end of the gallery ?—You 
r 
* and the ghoſt will paſs us. 


. . but all 
They waited ſome minutes, | 
continued ſilent.— They 5 
eyes eagerly fixed upon the a 

which led into the tower, but nothing 
appeared. 


— 2 * ſaid 
© It is rime, my friend, d Igna- 
tius, © that we ſhould continue to 
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our ſuſpicions reſt.” He caſt his 
eyes round towards the picture. Some 
drops of blood ſeemed to ſtart from 
the boſom of the lady and fall to the 
ground, whilſt her face became of a 


death-like paleneſs. 


© Father of men!” cried he, and 


caught hold of Hilaire, what can 
© this mean?” 


© I ſuſpect, very much ſuſpeR,” ſaid 
the bermit, endeavouring to baniſh 
his fears, that my lady has alſo been 


unfairly made away with.” He con- 
tinued to muſe for a time, with his 
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< fible, that you, yourſelf, are the ſon 
© of Manfredi.” 


Mel“ exclaimed Ignatius, in 
© which way? —0, what a diſcovery 
would it be!—l hope not, yet tell 
me your ſuſpicions. 


I have already told you, ſaid 
Hilaire, calmly, that ſhe took a 
journey to the South of France. 
Her brother · in · l remained at the 
Caſtle, and the ſame ſervant, Bede, 
© who attended her huſband, was her 


only companion. 


I gueſs what you hint,” cried Ig- 
natius, and am I then the brother of 
© Adelais ?—O, forbid it all ye powers 
© that 
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© that rule mankind, or in pity bury 
© me in the boſom of death !'—* Be 
© calm, my ſon, for let it turn out 
© as it will, we muſt ſubmit to the 
© decrees of heaven. 


© I think,” ſaid Ignatius, when I 
© look at your ſuſpicion, it is ill- 
founded, for Adelais, you ſay, was 
© born upon that very journey, and 
© Manfredi had no more children. 


It is a flight objection. The 
Lady Manfredi might have twins, 
and it being more eaſy to ſecure an 
© eftare heired by a female than a 
male, accounts for her being ſaved.” 


* Ab, 


L. 
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TH 
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3 
* have robbed 1 — N 
—— ternble myſtery 
© can be otherways clearly explained 


That * ſaid the her- 
| why Pray: Bu | 
N 
Ke a 8 led aright 
Kneel down, node . 
iti that we 
ed to the diſcovery 
and conducted 
truth. 


ith ſome 

3 and deſcended — 

to the tower, — 7 

dungeon, without percei 7 
ic hghis, and after 
2 elves with 

exhauſting themſ; repeated 
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£ | 
| trate. I ſhudder at the idea of mur- 
der in a place like this, where every 


- © obje&t is of iſclf enough to ſtrike 


© terror and diſmay, It muſt have 
© been in ſome of theſe cells that 
Manfredi ſuffered, let us examine 
them in gotation.” 

They 
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27 
They were going to begin with the 
firſt, when they perceived a light 
ſhining from a diſtance down the 
vauls.—* Ah,' cried he, it is there!” 
The rattling of chains ſtruck upon 
their ears, they turned pale, and 
tremblingly began to advance —As 
they drew nearer, the ſame figure Ig- 
natius had ſeen, croſſed the way; he 
looked round upon them, and va- 
niſhed into an oppoſite cell. 


© As I live,” cried Hilaire, it is 
© my maſter, the murdered Lord 
Manfredi and your father! — I 
© hope—l believe not,” ſaid Ignatius 
faintly, © however, if I have ſtrength 
© I will follow.” 
They 
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They entered the cell,—a dagger 
blood !—Hilaire took it up, and by 
the light could perceive the arms and 
cypher of Hendred. 


Here is the fatal weapon of that 
© villain,” ſaid he, —* but what is this? 
— Woo Cho 
my maſter Manfredi's —I give 
© them to you a5 the right owner, 


Ignatius was too impatient and too 
much intereſted in the event to wait 
| them, 
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them, and found a letter in the hand 
writing of Hendred. 


« I approve of your deſign, Bede; 
« after you have done for Lady 
Manfredi and her ſon, travel night 
% and day, to meet me at —— 
«© That peſt of my life, Manfredi, 
cc ſtill lives; but I have come to a 
cc reſolution, I ſhall tell you no more, 
<« leſt my meſſenger ſhould diſcover 
« all. As to the girl, I ſhall bring 
© her up, and by marrying her off 
© make ſure work, beyond the power 
cc of the devil himſelf to diſappoint.” 


The reſt of the letter was wanting. 
Hilaire and Ignatius looked at each 
other ſome time in filence, A fort 
of 


| 


hs 9 220 i. Ms 


on — — 
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of horror had taken poſſeſſion of their 
ſenſes, at ſo infernal a ſcheme ;—by 
which it appeared, that for a time, 
after Manfredi was by the world 
thought dead, he had been, as it were, 
entombed alive in thoſe infernal vaults. 
letter, which was, how it ſhould be 


found in the tablers of Manfredi? this 


however was cleared up by ſome of 
his hand writing on. one of the leaves, 
which ran thus: 


« How ought I to rejoice, tho for- 
ever cut off from the world by my 
«© unnatural brother, that I have found 
« a letter which may ſave my wife 
and children !—But, alas! their 
< reſpite will be ſhort, as my death is 

| determined! 
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« determined !— May they be bleſſed, 
and eſcape the torments I ſuffer.” 


© Children!* echoed Ignatius, O, 
© what a diſcovery! - Manfredi my 
© father !—Adelais my fiſter!'—The 
ſtrength of nature was inſufficient for 
a ſhock like this; he would have fallen 
to the ground, but for Hilaire, who, 


— 7E D 
— min mr o——_— 


= 
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© You talk without conſideration; 
but be calm, my ſon; let us return 
© probability ſeems to declare you the 
© ſon and heir of Manfredi, yet it is 
9 


Oh, ſays Ignatius, I would to 

Heaven, this propheſy or foreboding 
was as true as your other — tell me, 
© tell me, what it is you think? 


I think that it would be a con- 
© we have diſcovered — your 
© birth, if we could procure that pic- 
ture and cloaths which your pre- 
* ſerver, DuPin,found on your mother. 
Cs 
1 
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I am to blame, ſaid Ignatius with 
calmneſs, that ſeemed to ariſe from 
a ſudden effort, not to have reco · 
< vered thoſe things before this. What 
* 2: F007 CIR, en 
very night, or wait firſt for the opi- 
« nion of Reginald Lace?—No, he 
went on, recollecting himſelf, I can- 
© not ſee Adelais; never, never more 
* behold her if ſhe is my fiſter. — IL 
© will begone before the dawn of the 
* morning, and you, if you will take 
© upon you the office, ſhall make 
© known to them the fatal diſcoveries 
of the night.” 


Hilaire after ſome objections con- 
ſented, and they returned to Trone · 
Caſtle. No one vas yet ſtirring, 
Vol. II. D peace 
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peace appeared to reign throughout, 
but in the boſom of Ignatius it ſeemed 
baniſhed away. He ſat down to write 
to Lace and Adelais, whilſt the hermit 
awakened La Moine, and bid him 
for a journey. 


He was unuſed to diſobey the com- 
mands of his maſter, and however he 


might be ſurpriſed at ſuch an order, 
he ſet about its execution immediately. 


3: 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. X. 


DAY began to dawn as 
they rode over the draw-bridge. Ig - 
natius caſt his eyes, filled with tears, 
towards the Caſtle, mournfully bid- 
ding adieu to the hermit, who wept 
at his departure and ſorrow. Fare- 
« well,” ſighed he, O, thou manſion 
D 2 ._- ous 
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* of hoſpitality and love, and may thy 
© inhabitants never experience the 
« diſtreſs, I now ſuffer! but, alas, I 
© leave behind me a cauſe of grief; I 
© have gained the heart of the lovelieſt 
© of women, — I have deſtroyed the 
peace of her, who but for me, might 
© have lived in happineſs. — No won- 
© der I felt fo ſudden, ſo great a ſym- 
© pathy for Adelais. — The tics of 
© blood proclaimed our relationſhip 
© in my heart; but I miſtook its lan- 
« guage, I fancied it love, and by in- 
© dulging the idea, became in pol- 
© ſeſſion of the reality. Ought I then 
to lament what I have brought 
© upon myſclf? ſhould I accuſe hea- 
© ven of injuſtice, whilſt I alone am 
to blame ? but nature, nature crics 
« aloud 
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© aloud within me, and tells me, I 
© muſt love forever.” Such were the 
thoughts, which diſtracted the mind 
of Ignatius, as he continued on his 
way. One while his troubles would 
break out in tears, and again he re- 


La Moine was aſtoniſhed at this 
behaviour, from being ignorant of its 
cauſe; he feared to make any en- 
quiries, leſt he ſhould provoke his 
maſter, and continued to ride forward, 
without knowing the end or deſign 


the long and barren plains, when the 
D 3 ſun 
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ſun ſhining full upon them, obliged 
them to ſeek ſhelter from its rays, in 
a {mall hut by the road fide. 


It was here, that La Moine, firſt 
ventured to enquire the reaſon of their 
ſudden journey; and was not leſs al- 
toniſhed, when he learnt, that his 
maſter was but too probably, the heir 
of Manfredi, than he had been, at 
their expedition, in the middle of the 
night, without any previous notice. 


4 © I gueſſed,” faid he, that you 
' © would turn out tobe ſome nobleman, 
r after ſo many 
* buffetings, recover your rights. — 
Ignatius ſighed, for he had rather 
have remained poor and unknown, 
as 
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as the huſband of Adelais, than lord 
of the world, and her brother. 


Such an idea was not yet become 
familiar, it reminded him of the hap- 
pineſs he had loſt, of the many plea- 
ſures and endearments he muſt now 
abandon for ever; for he felt within 
himſelf, that it would be impoſſible 
he could ever think of living in her 
company : and he determined, ſhould 
his birth prove as he feared, to fly 
for ever from his friends, and in the 


ſolitude of a monaſtery, bury all his 
= | 


© I was deſigned to be a monk, 

ſaid he to himſelf, © by my benefactor, 

Du Pin; a concurrence of events, 
6 ſtill 


| 
: 


- 
2  ———— 
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© ſtill impels me to that ſtate; I will 
© therefore, no longer reſiſt my for- 
© tune, but ſpend the remainder of 
© my days in that duty to which I 
© was born. Having come to this 


_ reſolution, he grew calmer ; for when 


the mind has any ſettled point in 


view, it is occupied, and dwells not 


ſo much on other objects: the im- 
preſſion of misfortune becomes lighter, 
and we bear up againſt the ſtorm. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XI 


ADELAIS paſſed the 
night in broken and interrupted 
flumbers, — the words of Ignatius f 
were conſtantly ſounding in her ears. 
— To- morrow all ſhall be revealed; 
© — you ſhall know all to-morrow, — 
but till then permit me to be filent.” 
| : What 


- 
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What was it he had to reveal of ſuch 
moment ? it was impoſſible for her to 


The ſan was now ariſen, and ſhone 
through her window. She was no lon- 
ger able ro lay in bed, but aroſe in 
expectation of the approaching ex- 
planation. — She ſat down at her win- 
dow ; the dew roſe above the trees, 
or diſtilled from their branches in 
chryſtal drops. Father Hilaire, diſ- 
quieted, as well by the accidents of 
the preceding night, as by the taſk he 
had to perform, was wandering about 
the garden, reflecting how he ſhould 
proceed. 


Adelais 
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Adelais ſaw him from her window, 
and glad to find ſome one ariſen to 
whom ſhe could ſpeak, ſhe haſtened 
down into the garden. Greet you 
well, my lady Adelais,' ſays he © I 
© hope no diſquietude has broken 
© your flumbers, that you ramble a- 
© broad ſo early: — but when I look 
© around me, and ſee the beauty of 
© the morning, I no longei wonder 
© that a lady, like you, prefers the con- 
© templation of nature, to the luxury 
© of caſe.” This he ſaid to draw her 
from a ſubject, he wiſhed not to touch 
upon. 


© There is yet another motive un- 
named, anſwered ſhe, *©* which 
brought me into the garden, ſeeing 


4 you 


44 THE HAUNTED CASTLE. 


© you there before me, and hoping 
© to enjoy your converſation, for I 
© own to you, I am not very well ;— 
© ſomething preys upon my ſpirits, for 
© which I cannot account.. And is 
© it ſo unuſual a thing, for young la- 
© dies to have low ſpirits ? however 
© you take the ſafeſt method to get 
well, by enjoying the morning air, 
© which? exhilirates the ſpirits, and 
© drives away the vapours, as you ſee 
* thoſe of the night, carried off by 
© the enlivening ſun. 


Adelais ſmiled at the compariſon, 


continuing the diſcourſe, till they were 
ſummoned to breakfaſt. 


The 
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The pulſation of both their hearts 
beat high, from a contrariety of ſen- 
ſation; for the one had a ſecret to re- 
veal, which the other anxiouſly wiſhed 
to hear. He took the hand of Ade- 
room, where they found Reginald 
Lace, who ſeemed to have reſted as 
ill in the night, as cither. 


Adelais caſt her eyes about the 
room, in ſearch of an object who was 
not there. Where is Ignatius? de- 
manded Lace, in a tone of impa- 
tience. The ſervants could not tell, 
no one had ſeen either him or La 
Moine, that morning. — He became 
alarmed, whilſt Adelais was ready to 
faint. © My Lord,' ſaid Hilaire, ina 
ſolemn 
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ſolemn tone, and you Lady Adelais, 
et me intreat you both to be calm; 
© I have to tell you tidings of Ignatius, 
© but I would do it to you only.'— 
The ſervants were ordered to quit the 
room, and he went on.— When I 
tell you the motives of his departure, 
© your ſurpriſe will ceaſe, at knowing 
© that he has taken a journey to the 
© Caſtle of Du Pin, from whence you 
vill probably hear in a ſhort time. 


© And why go without telling us, 
© and taking leave of his friends ? he 
is become ungrateful, and unworthy 
© of our notice,” ſaid Lace, in anger. 
© I truſt you are too haſty in your 
judgment; it is an effort of his vir- 
tue, to go without ſeeing you, and 

more 
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© more eſpecially Adelais. — He has 
© however, wrote a letter to each of 
© you, which may clear up his cha- 
© raſter, and I know give you both 
© concern: you my lady Adelais I 
© would particularly fortify with pa- 
© tience and reſolution, to withſtand 
© the trial before you. Here, Sir Re- 
© ginald, is your letter, and there 
© your's —1 will now, if you pleaſe, 
© leave the room for a time. 


© No, no, ſaid Lace, there is no 

© occaſion, for I fancy you know the 

© contents.” — © You wrong me, fir,” 

ſaid he, with a faint bluſh, but if 

© you wiſh me to conſtrue it into a 

command to ſtay, I obey you.“ He 
remained 
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remained in his place, whilſt Lace 
read aloud. 


« ConduQted by the hand 
e of fate, I firſt became acquainted 
«© with you, my friend and protector. 
«© The ſame guidance led me to ex- 
<« plore the ſecret of the Haunted 
* Caſtle. I have diſcovered the 
murder of Manfredi and your fiſter; 
« and I tremble to think you are my 


« father; if it declares me, to be the 
„ {on of Manfredi, I am undone for 
« ever! Adieu, my honored and be- 
<« loved friend. ; 
© This 
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© This is wonderful, and requires 
explanation, ſaid Lace, how is it 
_ © poſſible he can be my nephew? 
© That I know not, and yet I very 
© much ſuſpeR it is ſo; if it be, we 
© muſt praiſe the conductor of men, 
© who never forſakes or neglects thoſe 
© who confide in him, and who 
© watches over the widow, and the 


© what is written to Adelais.“ 


She was too much afflicted and 
agitated, at the firſt ſentence which 
caught her eye, to read aloud. Her 
countenance alternately changed from 
red to pale, and ſhe was ſuddenly 
taken ilL.—The ſervants were called, 
to apply remedies for the faintings 
Vol. IL. E which 


« orphan.— However, ſce if you pleaſe, 


— 
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which overcame her, but for a long 
while without effect; and when the 


recovered from thoſe, ſhe was fo ill, 


that it was neceſſary ſhe ſhould retire 
to bed. Lace was filled with alarm 
at this indifpoſition of his niece ; he 
of Ignatius, as he called it; but by 
the good endeavours of Hilaire, he 


became calm, and ſet down to read 


the letter. 


_ <c Dear Siſter, 
Nasse 


* my foreboding heart, tells me 1 

„ muſt be known to you. — Ah! 

* would to heaven, I had never 

© known the name of Manfredi, or 

that I had retained the humble ſta- 
| uon 


2 : — 


* {7 


| 
4 
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« tion of Ignatius. — But I am yet 
buried in clouds of uncertainty, I 
«© am ignorant of the fate that awaits 
«© me, and I wiſh to prepare you for 
the worſt. 


% Alas! I am unable to perform 
the taſk! I want preparation myſelt, 
4 for how can I think on the evil of 
«© my fate. At the moment when I 
** hoped to call you mine, when my 
« heart ſprang forward to the union, 
« in that moment to ſee you torn 
© from me, and to find in the place 
«© of my beloved, a fiſter!—cold, dull, 
« unendearing name.—Siſter ! How it 
« ſounds in my car !—i is too much! 
<< I am not familiarized to it, it fills 
„me with a thouſand torments. — 1 

E 2 haſten 
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© haſten then to diſcover who I am, 
* and muſt bid farewell to every 


* endearing tie of my ſoul.” 


1 pity the youth, ſaid Lact, 
* ſoftened by this letter, and ſo much 
© the more, as I know of no means 
© of alleviation. — It is indeed mar- 
© velous, that he ſhould have been 
conducted by ſo ſtrange a coin- | 
© cadence of events; and we muſt 0 
© look upon his love of Adelais, as J 
© one of thoſe untoward circumſtances, 
© which ever attend great deſigns.” - 


worſe ; her faintings had given place 
to a fever, accompanied by ravings, 
ks in 
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in which the name of brother, and Ig- 
natius, were often repeated. 


The good old hermit daily put up 
his prayers to heaven for her recovery, 
and ſpent hours of each night, watch- 
ing beſide her. — He had alſo another 
taſk to take upon him, which was at- 
rempting to comfort Lace under this 
two-fold affliction, in the fear of 
lofing his two adopted children at 
once. 


To this nothing was adequate, but 
the conſolations of religion, which led 
the mind from the contemplation of 
earthly things, to thoſe which are 
celeſtial ; and by teaching us the in- 

E 3 eternity, 
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eternity, wean us from the one to fit 
us for the other. 


Nevertheleſs, the human mind can 
ill conform itſelf to the evils of life. — 
We have an carneſt defire of felicity, 
and any thing which checks that de- 
fire is received with horror, and ſpurn- 
ed at as terrible; for we are with dif- 
ficulty led to give up our expectations 
of happineſs here, in hopes of the fu- 
' tare: as with man, that which is pre- 
ſent obliterates all former ſufferings 
from his mind, as comparuavely lit- 
tle—To return. 


For many days, the life of Adelais 
was de'paired of, — The Caſtle, which 
but fo ſhort a time before was pre- 
paring 
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paring to be the houſe of mirth, was 


now become the habitation of ſorrow 
and ſadneſs. 


The very ſervants appeared by 
their faces to mourn for their miſtreſs, 
who by the ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition, 
had endeared herſelf to all around 
her; for ſuch is ever the effect of 


complacency. 


After a time the fever abated, ſhe 
became ſenſible of her fituation, and 
_ within a few days, was fo far reco- 
vered as to leave her bed ; tho' unable, 
for want of ſtrength, to quit her 
chamber. | 


CHAP. 
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NO news arrived in all this 
time from Ignatius, and it was uſcleſs 
to conjecture in what manner he had 
ſucceeded, or what was become of him. 


ditation of Adelais.— She would play 
over 


THE HAUNTED CASTLE. 57 


over to herſelf, all the airs ſhe had 
played to him; and for ſome hours 
in che evening, ſhe uſed to fit watching 
the road through the wood, in anxious 
expectation of his appearance. 


Reginald Lact had formed a de- 
fgn of viſiting the Haunted Caſtle, 
that he might diſcover, if yet, any 
thing extraordinary remained. He 
confeſſed to Hilaire, that formerly, 
when he reſided in the Caſtle, he had 
been diſturbed by uncommon noiſes, 
at all hours, which created in the 
ſervants ſo great a degree of fear, that 
none of them could be prevailed on 
to ſtay, though they had never ſeen 
any ſupernatural appearance.—* One 
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© night in particular,” added he, I 
© was fitting alone at an unuſual hour, 
© when I was ſuddenly alarmed by the 
© found of the bell. I knew none of 
© my people were ſtirring, and was 
© therefore unable to account for it. — 
© Whalit I yet ſtood in trembling ex- 
« pe&tation of what might happen, 
© another toll ſounded on my ear, it 
© was again repeated; I haſtened a- 
© long the gallery, towards the turret 
© where Manfredi's chambers were, 
© but was arreſted in the way, by ob- 
© ſerving the picture of my ſiſter agi- 
© tated by ſome inviſible agent; it 
© changed colour as you have already 
© mentioned. — Fear overcame me, I 
© returned uembling to my chamber, 
© and from that moment, formed the 
determination 
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determination of quitting the Ca{ile. 
I was ſuſpicious of I knew not 
© what, and concealed the whole ſtory, 
© that I might not appear ridiculous ; 
© or injure the honor of my family, 
© by creating ſuſpicions, which on 
© ſuch an occaſion, would naturally 
< ariſe in the minds of others. 


Hilaire liſtened to this recapitulation 
with attention, and waited for its con- 
cluſion, to enforce the arguments he 
had drawn up, againſt the intended 
viſit to the Haunted Caſtle. 


© It will be better, ſaid he, to 
© wait the return of Ignatius, when 
5 
together, „ to the me- 


© mcry 
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© mory of Manfredi. Beſides, fir,” 
went he on, what more can we learn, 
© of ſpirits? we may terrify ourſelves, 
© but we can gain no more informa- 
© tion, ſince Ignatius is evidently 
© pointed out as the inſtrument of 
© this diſcovery. — Let us therefore, 
© be reſigned to the lot which awaits 
© us, and reſt aſſured of not ſuffering, 
© unleſs we deſerve it. 


Reginald Lacs could not but 
acquieſce in this advice; and not feel- 
ing in himſelf, any great defire of en- 
countering the dangers of the Caſtle, 
he deſiſted from his intention. | 
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The lengthened abſence of Igna- 
tius filled his friends with encreaſing 
fears for his ſafety, and ſummoned 
before them, all the accidents to which 
he was expoſed ; inſomuch, that no 
longer ſatisfied with remaining in ig- 
norance of his fate, Lace diſpatched 
one of his ſervants, to make every en- 
quiry; likewiſe a letter to Du Dorf, 
defiring him to uſe Ignatius with 
complacence, and to deliver him the 
portrait of his father. 


Let us now return to Ignatius, who 
arrived in ſafety at the ſpot, where 
his youthful days and hours had been 
ſpent. Every object recalled them to 


of Du Pin, brought tears from his eyes. 
He 
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He waited till towards night, in 
the adjacent wood, without approaching 
the Caſtle; for he wiſhed to gain ſome 
intelligence from the porter, before 
he ventured to appear in public. 


Whilſt he ſat on the bank, to reſt 
himſelf, his horſe grazing beſide him, 
an old woman, whom he recollected 
as 2 villager, came towards him, em- 
ploying herſelf in gathering a few 
herbs, to help out her ſcanty exiſtence. 
— © My good mother, faid he, can 
© you tell me if Du Dorf has yet ta- 
© ken poſſeſſion of the Caſtle that 
© once belonged to Du Pin and if 
© he lives there now ?* 


- © Alack- 
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© Alack-a-day, young man, you be 
* quite a ſtranger in theſe parts, not to 
© know that the Caftle is now with- 
© out an owner ; for a little while after 
© maſter Ignatius went away, that 
© ſame Du Dorf went to the wars, and 
© as he was fighting one day, he was 
© killed by a knight in ſteel, with a 
© green plume; as 1 was told it by 
© my own ſon, who fought by his 
© fide. — Poor Richard! he was as 
proper and comely a youth, as is 
© to be ſeen, but that fignified no- 
© thing, for war is not a reſpecter of 
© perſons ;— he's now dead and gone, 
© before his mother. — Many a tear 
© has it coſt me for poor Richard. 
Ignatius attempted not to interrupt 
the old woman, who wept at her own 
ſtory. 


— 3 * oo” To | 
0 L 
= — 


THE HAUNTED CASTLE. 


64 


ſtory. He judged that it was himſelf 
who had killed Du Dort; and tho? he 
ſhed a tcar over him, as a relation of 
his firſt benefactor, he could not but 
him to his fate. He recollected, how- 
ever, the promiſe of Conti, to bring 
word of any extraordinary accident, 
and wondered at his ſilence. 


© Do you know, ſaid he, to the 
old woman, © what is become of Con- 
c ti, the old ſervant of Du Pin, — is he 
£ alſo dead? “ He is.“ | 


© And where is the old porter?“ 

© He is taken to attend at the mo- 

© naſtery,* anſwered ſhe, and the 

cold Caftle is left for the next claimer.” 
And 
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© And ſo, goody, you have forgot 
© me, in theſe very few years, do 
vou allo forget my ſervant?” he went 
on, pointing to La Moine, who ad- 
vanced leading the horſes. 


© Ah! my ſtars,” exclaimed ſhe, 
© as ſure as fate you are our own Ig- 
© natius.—TI thought and thought that 
© I knew you, but feared to ſay it.— 
© Many and many a day have I pray- 
ed for your return; and I will now 
* light a taper to the virgin, for her 
* goodneſs of ſending you.” — And 
© why ſo? I am not the heir of thoſe 
© domains; and you ſce me more un- 
happy than when I went away. 


vl IL  #F We 
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© We have all our forrows. — Poor 
Richard !—But you may now live 
* happy at the Caſtle, for there is 
© none to diſpute with you ; and we 
© are ſure the good Du Pin intended it 
© ſo.” Ignatius ſighed, hethanked her for 
her good wiſhes, and it being now 
dark bid her farewell, keeping on his 
way to the monaſtery ; where he in- 
- tended to gain information from the 
porter, and by ſome means, admiſſion 
to the Caſtle. 


The monks received him cordially, 

ventures; confirming at the ſame time, 

what the old woman had told him, 

and intimating, that he might have 
quiet poſſeſſion of the Caſtle. 

| No, 
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© No,” faid he, I am n6 relation 
© of Du Pin's, I will * 
1 4 
©T want hedge _ 
1 by 21 my true 
; : 
© relations.” 


a» 

KI. n 

c n 

the Caſtle, As 

4 * of the lands. 1 

* thanks for m—— 
fignified that in the morning 

foul joyflly accept i 

retired to his couch, in a cham- 

bs F2 educating 
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educating for a monaſtic life. — He 

again took poſſeffion of it with a ſort of 
melancholy pleaſure, for it ſeemed to 
him, as tho he was returning to fix 


To-morrow was to determine his 
fate ; it was either to give him Adelais 
for a fiſter, or a future wife! The 
chance appeared ſo much againſt 
him, that he reſtrained himſelf from 
thinking on the ſubject, as he could 
not yet look upon the proſpet with 
calmneſs. 


— * 
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| together with the porter, went to the 
| Caſtle. 


their hinges, and admitted them into 
a hall covered with duſt ; in a word, 
the whole appearance of the place, 
brought ſo forcibly the remembrance 
of the Haunted Caſtle into the mind 

doof Ignatius, that he ſtood two or three 
moments, to recover the ſhock. 


— 3 


They proceeded to the chamber of 
1 Du Pin.—It was ſcaled, and remained 
| ſo fince his death; for by ſome ſtrange 
| concurrence of events, Du Dorf had 
never paid it but one viſit, and that 
| only to place his ſeal. 


The 
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The monk, with a knife, carefully 
removed the ſeal, with very little da- 
mage. They entered in filence, and 
began to examine the different ca- 
binets. They were not long in diſ- 
covering one, which ſtood in a corner 
of the room ; — it was ſealed with the 
arms of Du Pin, and on the outſide 
was written, 


«© This is the property of my 
«« adopted fon, Ignatius; to be opened 
<« by himſelf, ia the preſence of one 
* or more witneſſes.” 


He read over and over this label, 
which was a freſh teſtimony of Du 
Pin's friendſhip ; and again dropt a 
tear to fo dear a memory. On open» 

ing 


. us 
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ing the cabinet, the cloaths of his 
mother were found, ſtained with 
blood. — In another was a writing, 
ſcaled and directed to Ignatius; and 
underneath it, the minature of his 
father.—It was a reſemblance of the 
form he had ſeen in the Haunted 
Caſtle. 


He trembled, he turned pale, and 
without being able to articulate a word, 
fell down at the feet of his compa- 
nions. — They were alarmed at this 
inſtantaneous diforder, and haſtened 
to bring him again to life. — It was 
long before they ſucceeded, and when 
they did, ſo altered and changed were 
his features, that they began to ap- 
prehend his ſenſes were ſhaken. 


He 
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He neither ſmiled nor wept, but 
was ſunk into a lethargy, the fore- 
runner of a fixed and gloomy melan- 
choly.—He uttered no complaint, by 


which they might judge of his afflic- 
tion, but obſerved a grievous and 
mournful filence.— He would examine 
no farther the contents of the cabinet; 
the portrait, haſtened from the Caſtle. 
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Reflection and reaſon, however, be- 
gan to break in upon this gloom, and 
aided by religion, pointed to him the 
evil of thus ſinking under the mi- 
ſeries of fortune. — He broke open 
the papers of Du Pin, which were 
written in his own hand, bequeſting 
loſt all their weight on the ſoul of Ig- 
natius, grandeur and honors, ſeemed 
little in his eyes. He was now be- 
come heir to unknown poſſeſſions ;— 
but Adelais, was ſuperior to them all. 
— To part with her, to deſtroy every 
ſyſtem of happineſs he had formed, 
it was more than humanity could ſuf- 
fer ; and undoubtedly he had fallen 
a victim to ſorrow, but for ſome ſecret 

He 
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He conſidered, that whilſt his days 
were thus ſpent in mourning, Reginald 
lamenting his abſence. — The gentle 
Adelais, ſhe too might be pining at 
the hour of his return, Nevertheleſs, 
day after day paſſed by, without his 
having reſolution enough to take, 
what appeared to him, the laſt farewell 
of his relations; of thoſe dear relatives, 
whom he was never more to behold, 
and whom every lingering hour, ſeem- 
ed to make more dear. 


It was this recollection which fi- 
nally determined him ; he haſtily call- 
cloaths, as a proof of his birth, he diſ- 

s v packed 
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patched him, with inſtructions to haſ- 
ten to Trone Caſtle. He was unable 
to write, and therefore gave La Moin 
in charge, what he ſhould ſay. 


No ſooner was he departed, than 
Ignatius haſtened to put his final re- 
ſolution in practice. He had now no 
one in the world, to whom he wiſhed 
to be known, even the company of 
thoſe monks was diſagreeable to him: 
and as he had fixed upon a monaſtic 
life, nothing remained, but to chooſe 
ſome ſituation, where he might enjoy 
uninterrupted filence and ſolitude; and 
unknown by any, paſs his days in the 
enjoyment of melancholy, and a total 
ſecluſion from the world. 


One 
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One evening when all the monaſ- 
tery was ſtill, he departed, leaving be- 
hind him a note of thanks, but with- 
out hinting in what direction he was 
gone. 


He directed his courſe by chance; 
for his mind was too bufily employed 
to attend to his way, had it not been 
a matter of indifference. 


He travelled all that night, and the 
next day; ſubſiſting himſelf and his 
horſe, on ſuch proviſions as nature af- 


flept in the woods, with no other ſhel- 
ter than the boughs of trees; and thus 
expoſed 
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expoſed to the burning heats by day, 
and the chilling damps by night, it is 
uncertain how long he continued to 
rove about: but indeed it was neceſ- 
fary for his health, as the wants of 
nature, drew him from a conſtant me- 
ditation on his misfortunes, and ſome 
diverſity to his mind. | 


.One day he found himſelf on the 
ſea ſhore, and wandered along, re- 
freſhed by the breezes —The waves 
daſhed againſt the rocks, at his feet; 
vwith a uniform murmuring ſound, that 


As he advanced, he diſcovered be- 
fore him a ſtragling, yet hady wood, 
2 

which 
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which they bore, ſeemed coequal with 
the primitive age. In this wood, 
where the trees were the thickeſt, a 
pile of buildings was erected, and de- 
dicated to Saint John. Here he de- 
termined to fix his abode; and in this 
romantic and ſequeſtered ſpot, to 
dedicate himſelf to that ſervice, to 
which he fancied himſelf impelled by 
the voice of heaven. 


He was received by the monks 
with pleaſure, who praiſed this his 
pious intention; and he was. ad- 
mitted, after a few ceremonies, into 
the noviciate. 


During this, La Moine arrived at 
Trone Caſtle, on the day afier the 
departure 
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departure of the meſſenger before- 
mentioned. He was received by 
Lace, with perturbation; for his com- 
ing alone, made him apprehenſive of 
aſſured him, he was well, excepting 
his ſorrow; and that he hoped, when 


to this turn of his fortune, that he 
might be prevailed on again to enter 
into the ſociety of his friends. 


The cloaths, which were known 
both to Hilaire and Lace, fixed his 
but to proclaim his rights to the 
world, and to inſtate him in the do- 
mains and titles of his anceſtors. 

ds. - 
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Adelais received this intelligence 
with a calmneſs which was ſurpriſing. 
But ſhe had long been uſed to believe 
it would ſo turn out, and to find all 
her fears confirmed, only increaſed, 
in ſome degree, the ſadneſs which had 
taken poſſeſſion of her heart, and dai- 
ly made viſible inroads upon her 
health; threatening, in a ſhort time, 
to caſe her from all the cares of mor- 
tality, and give her a paſſage to the 
regions of happineſs. 


Thus the paſſion of love, which 
compoles the chief bleſſing of our life, 
threatened to deſtroy theſe two, in the 
prime of youth; and by its cares and 
diſappointments, diſguſt them with 
Vol. II. G | the 


for Lac and Adelais, in the flight of 
Ignatius, which they learned on the 
return of their ſervant. — Conjecture 
was vain, for not a trace was left 
whereby to follow him; and it was 
alone, their confidence in the rectitude 
of his principles, which kept in them 
ſome degree of hope, that when the 
firſt tide of his paſſions was ſomething 
abated, he might return to them, and 
take upon him the honors of his 
houſe. 


Thus it is, that no evil is fo great, 
but ſome good may be drawn from it, 
nor 
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nor is there any good without an ad- 
mixture of evil; for ſo impartial is 
the lot of man, that we taſte pain and 
pleaſure alternately : thus preventing 
our finking into a ſtate of laffitude, 
which in the preſent œcoOomy of our 
nature, would attend the conſtant 
ſupply of all our wants, — 
deſires. | 


One day after another paſſed away 
without hearing from Ignatius. —Ade- 
tais was become habituated to this 
ſtate of incertitude ; ſhe even found a 
ſort of pleaſure in thinking over her 
griefs. 


Every night when all the family 
were retired, ſhe would fit at her win- 
G2 dow 
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dow and break the ſtillneſs of night, 
by the plaintive ſounds of her voice, 
or the penſive airs of her inſtrument. 
— This was the chief of her amuſe- 
ment; for in the ſoft and tender har- 
mony of muſic, ſhe found a pleaſure, 
touching and ſublime, and which 
ſoothed her mind into a peaceful 
repoſe. 


Hilaire was become fo neceſſary a 
companion, againſt the dullneſs of 
Reginald Lace, that after ſome per- 
ſuaſions, he agreed to forſake his her- 
mitage and become an inmate in the 
Caſtle, which he cheared by his ad- 
vice and behaviour; being always 
ready with ſome phantom of hope, 

that 
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that might hold out a probability of 
Ignatius's return. 


© The young gentleman, he would 
ſay, is doubtleſs grieved to the heart, at 
© ſo ſudden and unexpected a diſap- 
© pointment; he wiſhes for the preſent 
© to ſhun all thoſe, who, by their pre- 
© ſence, would bring before him, what 
© he defires to forget. It is probable 
© he has taken ſome diſtant journey, 
_ © where the ſucceſſion of objects may 
© amuſe, and prevent his conſtant at- 
© tention to one. — Or he has for a 
© time, retired into ſome ſolitude, 
* where his mind may * 
and fortiñed by felt.” 


G3 was 
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Thus would he hold forth different 
probabilities, tho' at the ſame time he 
was uneaſy himſelf, and knew not 
what to think. 


Lace, for his part, very readily gave 
credit to his advancements, for he 
wiſhed to ſee his niece recover her 
health; and tho' himſelf was ill at 
reſt, he would endeavour to be chear- 
ſul, and to hope for better times. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


IGNATIUS entered 
with zeal upon the courſe of his no- 
viciate, and for a few weeks, thought 
himſelf arrived at that ſtate, which 
was appointed to conſtitute all the 
happineſs in ſtore for him this fide 
eternity, He baniſhed Adelais as 


much 


— r 
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much from his mind as was poſlible, 
and ſought only to perform the ſer- 


vices of religion ; but this was not of 


any duration, for her image aroſe con- 
ſtantly before him. | 


By degrees he began to love more 
a ramble on the ſea ſhore, a ſolitary 


walk in the woods, or a contemplation 
of nature when the illneſs of night 
overſpread the earth, than the pomp 
and ſolemnity o the prieſtly office.—- 
He grew tired of the conſtant round 
of unmeaning ceremony, and was 
ſometimes tempted to aſk, if all this 
was pleaſing io heaven? — nevertheleſs, 


prejudice prevented him, for what he 


ſaw had the ſanction of ages, he could 
not but believe. 


He 
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He had often obſerved a friar, na- 
med Father Francis, who took very 
little part in the direction of the con- 
vent, ſpending his time in retirement 
and devotion. — For a day together 
he would be ſhut up in his cell, with- 
out any one attempting to interrapt 
him ; for the fathers had been long 
uſed to his manners, and never at- 
tempted to pry into the reaſon of this 
love of lonelineſs: for it was now 
more than teen years fince his be- 
longing to their order. — In all that 
time, no one had learnt from him, the 
particulars of his preceding life ; but 
if any thing might be drawn from his 
behaviour, he had been extremely 
afortunate, and would weep over 
e misfortunes for hours, uninter- 

rupted. 
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rupted. — He was conſidered as an ex- 
ample of real piety, and one who 


ſought the way to heaven with prayers 
and tears. 


A character like this, could not but 
ingratiate itſelf into the favour of Ig- 
natius ; he looked upon Father Fran- 
cis as a ſufferer like himſelf, and he 
wiſhed to gain his acquaintance, for 
he fancied they might exchange ſen- 
timents, and each ſoothe the other's 
diſtreſs, 


Under this impreſſion, he would 
follow him into his retirement, and 
enter into converſation on the vanities 
of life, and the vices of mankind. 

5 Thus 
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Thus by degrees a fort of confidence 
was eſtabliſhed between them; ſo true 
is it, that men of fimilar fortunes or 
humoars affociate together. 


After a time, when they were wan- 
dering together along the ſea fide, 
Ignatius expreſſed his wonder, that 
a man with his accompliſhments, 
ſhould retire from the world, unleſs 
indeed like him, he had experienced 
ſome dreadiul calamity. — And of 
© what misfortunes,” ſaid the other 
with energy, do you complain? you 
are perhaps caſt off by fortune or by 
love; you have been deceived by 


© men, or thwarted in the road of 

ambition; but any, or all of thoſe, 

are nothing to the torments I ſuffer 
© Torments 
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© Torments which augment with age, 
© and hourly corrode more and more 
© my mind, and will ſhortly fink me 
© to the grave: add ſtill to this, that 
© they are all my own work, that every 
© thing I ſuffer ariſes from myſelf, and 
« perpetually fills me with deſpair.” 


© You think too much of thoſe 
© things, my good father; for ſurely 
© had you been guilty of unheard of 
© crimes, ſo many years paſſed in re- 
© pentance, muſt have been a ſuffi- 
© cient atonement.—Conſider, that if 
© the crimes of youth have given you 
© reaſon to grieve, that it is poſlibie 
you may find forgiveneſs, from ſuch 
© aſerics of well ſpent years. Chear 
© up then, my friend, and if you need 

© conſolation 
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© conſolation or advice, truſt in my 
© ſincerity, and believe me, tho” I find 
© no comfort for myſelf, I may poſſibly 
© give it to another.” 


© You perſuade me almoſt,” he re- 
plied, © to truſt you with my hiſtory, 
© for io no mortal have I yet dared 
© to reveal it, tho' I might gain ſome 
© comfort ; but alas! my crimes for- 
© bid it. For how can I lay before 
© you a heart tainted by the blackeſt 
© of vices, and with juſtice gain your 
© hatred towards me.” 


© Great indeed, and greater than 

© imagination muſt have been the 

© crimes, which ſo many years of re- 

© pentance cannot atone for. — I will 
© afterwards 
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© afterwards, give you the hiſtory of 
my life; — I will relate a tale, that 
© ſhall far exceed your's in ſorrow and 
* guilt ; for I have indirectly ſuffered 
© the moſt barbarous treatment, in the 
* murder of both my father and mo- 
ther. Aſter ſome hefitation Father 
Francis was prevailed on to begin the 
hiſtory of has life. 


© When I enter upon the detail of 
© my crimes and villainous actions, it 
© is but juſt, that for the honor of my 
© relations, I conceal my name ; that 
© no one may be known to you, but 
© the guilty perpetrator who is now 
© before you, and who makes to you 
„ 
Fiom 
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From the firſt moment of my re- 
collection, ambition fired my ſoul, 
© and filled me with a defire after 
© riches and honor. I was the young- 
© eſt ſon of a noble and ancient fa- 
* mily; but by coming a few months 
© too late into life, I found myſelf 
poſſeſſed of little but empty titles, 
© whilſt my brother had a ſuper- 
© abundance of wealth. 


© The army was open before me; 
© T entered it to the holy war, and 
* for a time fancied myſelf in the 
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a brother, who tho' kind and ge- 
* nerous, I yet beheld with a male- 
© volenteye, and bit my lips in private, 
at being obliged to receive any gra- 
* tification. — When the wars were 
« finiſhed, I returned to my native 
land, with empty fame, and a de- 
pendant on him, whom for theſe 
reaſons, I began to hate. | 


©I would have formed deſigns 
* againſt his life, but I fancied his 
© health declining; .and as he had 
© hitherto forbore to marry, my hopes 
of one day ſucceeding to his wealth, 
© were buoyed up, and prevented from 
falling into deſpair. — We had not 
© however long reſted in peace, before 
© he {aw and married a beautiful lady, 

* and 
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© and poſſeſſor of large eſtatea. Nurk 
and evil projets crowded upon me; 
© and my reſolutions were driven to 
© frenzy, when I diſcovered ſhe was 
with child. Yet many times, did I 
* inwardly ſtruggle againſt thoſe infti- 
* gations, and every time my ambition 
* and avarice conquered the — 
© efforts of virtue. 


To drive from me thoſe thoughts, 


in vice, that what at firſt I trembled 
to think on, became a familiar, nay 
© favourite idea; and I only waited 
Vol. IL H _ 
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* for the means and opportunity, to 
put ſome of thoſe evil „ 
execution. 


* Unhappily 1 had a ſervant, who 
* from his youth had been converſant 
in every crime; — I watched him, 
< and knew his ſoul to the bottom, 
© before I opened to him my infernal 
© ſchemes. — At firſt he ſtarted, and 
< ſremed to hefitate; but thoſe ſmall 


© quered, — | was too far gone to re- 
n ——- otoottatrada! 
* large rewards. 


| <A Gan ese confined my 
brother to his bed; I ſeized the op- 
— had him conveyed, 
© under 
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© under pretence of keeping him 
W a 
© of the Caſtle. 


© There I fuffered no one to ap- 
* proach him, but my ſervant, and 
© his wife, who daily ſeemed to draw 
© near her time. At laſt I conveyed 
my brother into a chain of cells, 
© which ſpread themſelves under the 
© Caſtle; and giving out that he was 
© dead, had a coffin filled with ſtones, 
buried in his place. 


Villain! baſeſt of villains, and of 
men! cried Ignatius, ſtarting up 
in a fury, it is you who murdered 
Manfredi, and are the cauſe of all 
my ſorrow!—Here,' ſaid he, drawing 

H 2 * the 
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the porta from his boſom, is the 
1 


« Ah! i is my brother, faid the 
monk, and turned as pale as death, — 
whilſt Ignatius continued, © little, 
* fittle did 1 expeRt to meet you in 
© ſuch a garb; to find the murderer of 
© his brother, of his ſiſter, aſſume the 
* habit of religion ; but fay on, tell 
© me all and every thing, or I will 
even now expole you to the de» 
* mands of juſtice." 


«<1 am ready,” faid Hendred, (for 
it was he,) * to makeevery confection 
7 


run nauer art. 102 


© equal what I have deſerved. — Yet 
I doubt of your being the fon of 
Manfredi, for he was munderned 
< with his mother, in the South of 
© France.” 


© I am he for whom you had that 
© kind intention; but you ſoc me pre» 
nun 
© of your crimes. 


© Ah me!” replied Hendred, weep- 
© ing, they need no detefition, they 
© are obvious to all men; and {| here 
© ſurrender myſelf to you, in the name 
© of juſtice, to receive the puniſhment 
I have long deſerved, and which E 
« fancied hung hourly over my head.” 


Hz Ignatius 
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fion at — —avagtereer 
trembling, whilſt every feature ſpoke 
contritien and repentance.— He like · 
wiſe recollected in him, the brother 
of his father, and ſaw a fimilarity of 
features; for which reaſon he deter- 
maned to ſpare him. 


© Be calm, ſaid he, © and tell me 
© the whole ftory of fo dreadful a liſt 
of critnes; and it is alone your 
«* abiding by truth, which will gain 
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© When I ſaw my brother under 
© my power, I reckoned that one half . 
© of my way was gone, which led to 
fortune; and the ſame evil diſpo- 
„ 
© of my crimes. 


© I inſtructed the phyfician to ſend 
© Four mother tothe South of France, 
© to recruit her ſpirits, which drooped 
*, fince the ſuppoſed deceaſe of her 
© huſband ; who yet languiſhed in the 
© cells, where I daily carried him his 
food. Attended only by my ſervant” 
© Bede, ſhe departed ; and by reaſon 
< of the fatigue of her body, and diſ- 
© treſs of her mind, was obliged to lay 
© by, at a cottage on the road, for 
* ſome weeks, in which time, ſhe 

brought 
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4 brought into the world a ſon. — My 
© ſervant ſent me inftancly word of 


_ © this affair, which was ſoon publickly 


© known, cho its ſex was yet a ſecret. 


All my work was to do over 
again; and I feared it would excite 
* falpicions, to make away with both 
the mother and the child. — Had it 
* been a girl I thought ſhe might 
© have lived ; it would have given a 
© coloar to my behaviour, and raiſed: 
© me in the opinion of the world, by 
protecting her. — I ſhould likewiſe 
« have her always in my power; and 
< as Lintended ton, if I had ſons, 
© ker fortune might yet remain in our 


a. OF | 
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© ſat for ſome hours brooding over 


© this ſcheme, when it ſtruck me, that 


© all rhis might yet take place. — I 
< wrote in the inftant zo my ſervant, 
ho obeyed my commands, pro- 
© curing a new born female, ſrom a 
© peaſant, which he brought to me 


© in public, as the offspring of 


« Manfredi.” 


At theſe laſt words the colour vent 


from the face of Ignatius. — He caſt ' 
hamſeMf upon the ground, — he aroſe, 


— he walked to and fro, in the great- 


eſt agnation. — His ſenſes ſoemed be- 
„ —— 


to ſpeak. 
Hendred 
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Hendred ___— 
emotions, * 
n 

him to moderate 
He beſought 


of paſſion, and — 
_ tranſport 


had excited it. 
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© not my ſiſter , 
* the fon of Manfredi, . 
declare you to 
features and voice 


oats, never to be 
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© doubt of the wonderful diſcovery 
© you have made. — Adelais! Adelais 
© not my fiſter! unthought for hap- 
© pineſs! ſhall I then again ſee and 
© bebold her? 


Hendred was moved at thoſe cager 
expreſſions, tho* wholly in the dark 
as to their meaning; for he could not 
conceive how Ignatius ſhould be alive, 
and much leſs, how he could be ac- 
quainted with Adelais. — Wherefore 
he haftened ro conclude. 


I have already told you how my 
© plan ſucceeded ; but I find my ſer- 
£ yant, whoſe heart was more hard 
© than flint, by ſome unknown im- 
« pulſe, ſuffered you to live.—He ar- 
© nived at the Caſtle, in the middle of 
| © the 
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© the night, and told me, be had de- 
© ſtroyed both the mother and child. 


© T felt an internal pang of con- 
© ſcience at this intimation ; but I 
© likewiſe found myſelf too far gone 
© to retract.— What ſhall I ſay —1 
© confeſs my guilt, the ſame aſſaſſin 


* depnved your father of life ! 


* The ill got wealth which now be- 
© came mine, brought upon me va- 
«* nety of evils, for I ruined my con- 
© ftitation by all ſorts of exceſs; and 
© ſhortly found, that all I could claim 
< was too little for my wants. — The 
© Caſtle, which was mine, as the next 
male heir, I fold to Reginald Lact, 
© with 2225 

© where 
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* where my ſervant had before retired, 
to ſpend in exceſs, the fams he had 
< procured by his villanies. 

* By accident he diſcovered me, 
© and from time to time, extorted 
© money from me by threats. I began 
© to tire under this oppreffion, for I 
* dreaded his power over me, and ſaw 
© myſelf ſunk into the flave of my 


© I alſo fancied, that by ridding my» 
c ſelf of this torment, I ſhould in 
© ſome flight degree, do juſtice to 
© thoſe I had wronged ; for now, as 
© my money began to ebb, the means 
© I had uſcd to procure it, ſtared me 


1 


face. Murder ject of 
was the ſubject 
= dreams ; and when alone, I fan- 
*" my 

* * : I became a burden to 
+ „ 
my putting an end to my 
© vented 
© exiſtence. | 


temper mind I was 
e — in my 
5 — - . 
8222 
— 1 
* feared to execute 


on. ” faid he, ſternly, 
fi ve 
Ns. I muſt have 
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© My reſolution and fury were rouſed 
© at this demand; I ſummoned my 
© ſpirits, once for all, to my aid, and 
< with a dagger, I had conſtantly con- 
© cealed in my boſom, I ruſhed upon 
him, and ſtabbed him to the heart. 


© He fell upon the bed, near which 
© he ſtood, with very little noiſe ;— 
© however no time was to be loſt, I 
© haſtily packed up my valuable move- 
© ables, and paſſed unnoticed from 
© the town. 


As I continued to travel on foot, 

© I ſoon became weary, and retired 
tinto a wretched hovel, to reſt from 
the heat of the ſun. — So miſerable 
* was this hut, that the light and the 
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© riches, that ambition 13 vain, and 
leads to the greateſt exceſſes, with: 
no other charm, than a tempatary 

© gratification. — Too late I began to 

* repent the path I had choſen, for 
* how could I repair the crimes I hat 
© committed ? all that now remained 
© for me was repentance : — but even 
* from this could I hope a pardon to 
* crunes like mine 


© So forcibly was I imprefſed with 
© a concioulneſs of my guilt, that I 
* fancied every man who gazed upon 
2 thoughts, and faw the 
* blackneſs of my heart. 


The image of my brother was 


* perpetually before me, and inceſ- 
Vol. II. 1 « fantly 


14 THE HAVUHTED CASTLE: 

c me, for which rea- 
« ſors 1 determined to retire, for the 
| + xeft of my life, anto the gloomy 
; « ſhades of 4 monaſtery; and by 
« mzercy and forgiveneſs. 


CHAP. 
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umphed.—He recollected that he had 
before him, the brother of his father; 
be recollected the figns of a fincere 
repentance, when hypocriſy could not 
be thought of ; — and above all, he 
recollected, that by his means he had 
diſcovered. that Adelais was not his 
iter. A reflection which filled him 
with tranſports of joy, and took from 
him every harſh deſire of juſtice. 


I pardon you, ſaid he, © and may 
© heaven forgive you alſo; I pledge 
© to you my honor, that if you will 
* confirm, what you have related, to 
« Reginald Lace, you ſhall return, if 
© you like it, to finiſh your days in 
© this ſolitude. — 1 would not deſire 
+ tapas; th 


which 
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© which muſt needs bring before you 
© bitter reflections, were it not that 
my future happineſs depends upon 
© it. —I love Adelais, 1 have been 
upon the point of marriage, when I 
© diſcovered ſhe was my ſiſter. I 
© of love afunder, and ſought to bury 
my ſorrows here; where I have diſ- 
© covered, that I may yet love with 
© innocence, and I haſten to return.” 


© It gives me a degree of joy, ſaid 
Hendred, to ſee before me the heir 
of Manfredi, and that I can any way 
© add to his happineſs. I will re- 
< quire leave to attend, for it is a 
© ſhort way. 


13 Fe 
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It was indeed much ſhorter than 
Ignatius imagined, for in his diſorder 
of mind, he had wandered to the 
ſhores of Normandy, where he found 
this aſylum. 


© And have I been ſo near thee, my 
© beloved Adelais ?* ſaid he, to him- 
ſelf, have I as it were, breathed the 
© ſame air, whilſt I lamented thee, as 
© divided from me, not only by the 
© barriers of conſanguinity, but of na- 
© ture, which I judged had raiſed 
mountains between us, and divided 
© us at leaft, by the extent of 2 
« kinodom 2? 


The next day was fixed on for their 
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to muſe over in private, the wonderful 
viewed the retroſpect of his life ; it 
had been a conſtant ſeries of miſ- 
fortunes, yet thoſe misfortunes had al- 
brought. about ſome advamage. He 
was pleaſed to find that Adelais was 
of low ſtation, the daughter of a cot- 
tager ; for now he might manifeſt the 
difintereſtedneſs of his paſſion, and 
beſtow on ſo worthy an object every 
honor. 


His heart- ſprang forward again to 
meet his benefaQor, Lace, and the 
good old bermit; and his whole time 
was ſpent in <njo;ing before, the hap- 


pinefs of ſo unlooked for a meeting. 
He 
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He planned alſo, in idea, ( for of 
what is not the mind capable when 
left to fancy, ) the repairs and altera- 
tions of the. Haunted Caſtle. — He 
arranged the œconomy of his houſe- 
hold ; — and already faw before him 
a long ſucceſſion of children. 


Lulled by thoſe reveries, he fell 
departure, | 


He returned thanks with gratitude, 
to thoſe charnable monks for their 
entertainment; and quitted with a 
figh, a refidence which he fancied 
would have been unchanged thro? 
life.— But had he for a moment con- 

fidered 
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ſidered even the fluctuation of his own 
fortune. he would have looked on « 
only as a temporary ſtation, which 
every hour might change. | 


interruption, till they arrived at the 
boundaries of the foreſt. — All the 
.crimes of Hendred ſtared him in the 
face.—* How, ſaid he, can I meet 
© the eye of my brother in-law ?—the 
< avowed deſtroyer of his fiſter!— Alas, 
I am unable!—Art leaſt prepare the 
© way, and as you defire it, I- will at- 
© tempt it. 


cle, for he felt how his pride, if any 
yet remained, would ſuffer; but above 
5 all, 


122 THE HAUNTED CASTLE: 
all, he knew that the ſtings of his 
conſcience perpetually reproached 
and covered him with ſhame. — He 
took compaſſion on his diſtreſs, and 
led him round by a bye path to the 
hermitage; where he hoped to meet 
his friend Hilaire, and was not a litile 
apprehenſive of ſome new dilaſter, 
when he found his cot forſaken and 
empty, 


© The good old man no longer 
© lives,” thought he, © he has paid the 
debt of nature, and will not witneſs © 
© my happineſs.” He was too enger 
to behold again Adelais, and to throw 
huanſelf at the feet of Lace, to ſpend 
much time in theſe reflections; ſo 
leaving his horſe and Hendred, he 
a N haſtened 
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haſtened forward on foot, towards the 
Caſtle. As he went, he was at a loſs 
how to preſent himſelf all at once, as 
his ſudden appearance might be of 
ill conſequences to the tender Adelais, 
and even too much diſcompoſe his 
uncle. — Whilſt he thus reſlected, he 
drew near the Caſtle. — The duſ of 
the evening almoſt concealed the ob- 
jects around; but as he approached, 
the well known voice of Aeli reach- 
ed his cars. 


She was fitting at her window, and 
waving trees, ſhe amuſed herſelf with 
playing upon the guitar, one of thoſe 
ſolemn dirges, which formed her even- 
ang's employment, —Whilſt ſhe yet 

played, 
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played, ſhe ſaw ſome one come forth 
from the woods; he bows to her, and 
put his hand to his boſom. Not- 
withſtanding the gloom, ſhe fancies 
the face well known to her; — ſhe re- 
members Ignatius. — She ſtarts and 
cries, * Ab, it is, it is he himſelf! 
© gracious powers protect me from 
4 ſinking under this firſt meeting with 
my brother! 


She haſtened from the window with 
trembling ſteps and a beating heart, 
to be the firſt who ſhould greet him 
on his return; but Father Hilaire had 
already embraced him, and conducted 
Hum to the chamber of Lace. 


Scarcely 
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Scarcely were the firſt congratula- 
tions over, when Ignatius, cager to 
miſſion to viſit her, for ſhe refrained 


© And have you ſo ſoon, demanded 
Reginald, * forgotten your paſſion 
© that you can ſee her with the calm- 
© neſs of brotherly affection. 


No, replied he, ſmiling, © I have 
© been the ſubje& of wonderful diſ- 
© coveries;—I have learnt that the 
© charming Adelais is not my fiſter, 
© but the daughter of a villager;—LI 
© have found alſo a confirmation of 
my birth, and am come to claim the 
© reward of my love.“ 


Lou 
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Tou tell me things ſtrange in- 
« deed ; but what proof do you bring 
* me? Not that I doubt your enter 
< raining this belief; but tell me in 
* what manner. you have made ſo 
* wonderful a diſcovery.” 


Ignatius on this, related his different 
adventures; — he deſcribed, ſo feel- 
ingly, the penitence of Hendred, that 
tears ; yet notwichſtanding, Lace had 
fome difficuky to conquer his re» 
pugnance, before he would yield to 
ſee a man, who had murdered both 
his fiſter and brother. Wiſhing how- 


ever, to be certain of the birth of 


Adelais, he at laſt conſemed to his 
coming to the Caſtle. 


He 
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He did not expreſs ſo much joy 
on this occaſion, as Ignatius had flat- 
tered himſelf with; for having been 
uſed from the youth of Adelais, to 
conſider her his niece, he was fome- 
thing diſappointed to find her a ſtran- 
a a pad 


This latter n * 
with it very little weight, for by mar- 
rying Ignatius, ſhe would be en- 
nobled, without any debaſement on 


his part; and recollefting alſo, that 
ſhe would till be his relation, he be- 
gan to be reconciled to the change: 
and expreſſing to Ignatius a repetition 
of his-good wiſhes and friendſhip, he 
ſent for - Adelais to come c— 
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She entered the room with a mo- 
deſt and diſſident air, and in accents 
which ſunk into the heart of Ignatius, 
welcomed his return. She ſat down 
to hide the confofron under which ſhe. 
laboured ; ne 
which was ill ſuiting the quality of 
brother. 


Lace ſaw her embarraſſment, and 
willing to releaſe her, and at once 
fill her with joy, he deelared to her 
the diſcovery Ignatius had made, and. 
concluded with ſaying, n 


« Thus you ſee, Adelais, you are not 
my relation any longer, even in 
6 .— You are free to chooſe this 


- young. 


- 
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* young gentleman for your ſpouſe, 
or to fix upon ſome other, whom 
you may love better. In either caſe 
© I ſtill remain your friend, and will 
* beſtow upon you an unexceptionable 
© portion ;—tell us then, my love, how 
you will determine? | 


© I am not ignorant,” ſaid ſhe, © of 
© what were the wiſhes of your ne- 
© phew; I believe allo, you are not 
«* againſt my becoming a real relation 
to your houſe, tho? of mean deſcent: 
* I alſo hope, you willimpute my ſen- 
© timents to other motives than in- 
© tereſt, when I confeſs, that I prefer 
© Ignatius to be my huſband, before 
«© every other. wg 

Vol. II. K Tou 


130 THE HAUNTECCASTLE. 


© You have ſpoken as you ought,” 
replies Lace, riſing and kiſſing her 
check.—* Come hither, Ignatius, and 
receive from my hands, a gift which 
£ ] think far more valuable than 
* riches; for ſhould any viciſſitude 
of life fink you into poverty, you 
vill find conſolation from her ſoci- 
« ery and endearments. 


Ignatius advanced, he caſt himſelf 
at her feet and kiſſed her hand. 


Need I repeat any affurances of 
© my love? 1 will but ſay, that my 


© life ſhall be full of teſtimonĩes of 

© my eſteem; and that in you I hope 

to find all my future happineſs” 
| He 


— 
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He aroſe, and by the defire of his 
uncle, confirmed their mutual con- 
feſſion by a kiſs of love. 


May heaven,” cried Hilaire, 
© crown you both with felicity, here 
and hereafter ;—may you meet every 
* reward of which you are deſerving, 
© and may you henceforward, enjoy 
© tranquility. — But we are forgetting 
* Hendred, in the wood, and whilſt 
© we feet nothing but joy, he is torn 
to pieces by the forrows of con- 
* ſcience. Beſides, I ſhould think 
© Adelais would defire to know her 
© relations, and from what motives 
© they ſhould fo carly abandon her.“ 


Tgnatius 
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Ignatius took the hint, and as it 
was dark, he ſet out with La Moin, 
to the hermitage. 


tion, at ſo unexpected a turn in his 
affairs; tor by this time, all the ſer- 
vants in the Caſtle were making mer · 
ry, in expectation of the approaching 


intervene. 


They found Hendred at prayers 
before the crucifix, very much agi- 
tated, which he confefled aroſe from 

the 
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the number of his crimes flying in his 
face ; and being on the ground where 
every object preſented ſome new 
cauſe for repentance, and where the 
ghoſts of the dead ſeemed to riſe in 


Ignatius defired him to be com- 
forted, and reſt in hopes of that mer- 
cy he had fo often beſought. Yet 
how unavailing is every hope, to a 


mind loaded with a ſeries of its own 
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to mention where the relations of Ade - 
lais were to be found. 


© T know not, ſaid he, © for by this 
© time, it is probable, they are no lon- 
< ger living. — The wretch whom I 
employed as the tool of my barba- 
© rities, arrived one day at a little 
village, where the flames of war had 
© ſpent their uttermoſt violence. The 
© {mall poſſeſſions of the peaſantry, 
© were ravaged by the ſoldiers, who 
© with wantonneſs deſtroyed what 
they could not conſume. — Amidſt 
© this ſcene of devaſtation, in one cor- 
ner, where a half-burat cottage 
© {ſerved to ſecure, in part, an aged wo- 
© man from the rain, which deſcended 
* and quenched the flames kindled 
a 
by 
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© by man, Bede ſat down to ſhelter 
© himſelf. 


© The old woman was weeping, 
and lamenting the untimely death 
© of her daughter, whom the ſoldiers 
© had inhumanly ſacrificed to their 
© had no huſband or brother, who 
© might have repelled the ſoldiers, 
© force by force. 


„ Alas! ſaid the, her huſband 
ce is a commander in the oppoſite ar- 
% my, which has nearly been cut off; 
and doubtleſs he has fallen amongſt 
. his fellows. But what adds to my 
« afflictions, went ſhe on, in a dole- 


ful tone, © is, my daughter, my 
* dear 
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« dear Antoinette, having brought 
< into the world a female; it is but 
«© two days old, and her huſband has 
« never ſeen it, and I am afraid 
« ſhall dic before I can provide it 
4, protection. 


© This was exactly what Bede ſought 
© for ; he regarded not the reproaches 
© or entreaties of the old woman, but 
© tore the child from ber by force. — 
© Whilſt ſhe exclaimed, *©* monſter 
b that you are, even worle than the 
< Jocuſts of mankind; would to hea- 
c ven, the ghoſt of my ſon would 
<« ariſe and tear you in pieces! 


ditory looked one upon another; — 
but 
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but Reginald Lace ftriking his hands 
together, turned up his eyes to hea- 


ven, uttering deep groans, without 
ſaying a word. 


© What is the matter,” cried Hi- 
laire, after a pauſe, © you ſeem greatly 
affected at this ſtory. 


I am indeed, ſaid he, recovering 
from this emotion, and more inter- 
© cſted than I could have thought. — 
O heaven, how myſterious are thy 
ways, and paſt finding out!—Yert, 
© tho' thou haſt taken from me my 
© wife, my Antoinette, yet I thank 
© thee for giving me a daughter! 


What 
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© What new, what ſtrange myſtery 
© is this,” ſaid Hilaire, how can Ade- 
© lais be your daughter? 


© Ah, I ſee through it! cried Ig- 
natius, I ſee that my beloved Ade- 
© lais, is the daughter of my benefactor. 
We are both your children; let 
© us kneel down, ſays he to Adelais, 
© and require our father to bleſs us. 


Hendred was ſo affected, that he 
wept aloud; and haſtened to quit a 


ſcene, that filled him with remorſe 
and ſorrow. 


He 
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© He is a true penitent,' ſaid Hi- 
laire, when he was withdrawn, © and 
© it is the mercy of a virtuous man, 
© to forgive thoſe who have injured 
him. — If therefore, you would be 
* kind to Hendred, and not interrupt 
* this general rejoicing, by. grieving 
© him, you will let him return on the 
© morrow.—The night is now late, 
and we cannot retire to reſt more 
© ſcaſonably, than when our hearts 


are expanded with gratitude.” 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XVI. 


I N the morning Ignatius 
took Hilaire aſide, to conſider over 
his affairs, and to receive his 
congratulations. 

© Little did I think,” ſaid Hilaire, 
© how things would have turned about 
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© in your favour ; — much leſs that 
© our Adelais was the daughter of 
© Lace. — But what are not the blei- 
© ings, heaven has in ſtore for thoſe 
* who act uprightly? for we ſee, that 
© ſome miſchief or other, always falls, 
© in the end, upon thoſe who per- 
« petrate it. 


They were now {ſummoned to 
breakfaſt, from which Hendred de- 
fired to be excuſed ; a profound ſor- 
row made him ſhun even the ſervants, 
and remain wholly in his chamber.— 
© How great a change is wrought 
in the ſoul of this man, ſaid Lace, 
© he who was fo hardened in every 
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His chief failing, anfwered Hi- 
laire, aroſe from pride and ambition. 
© —A defire, which corroding in the 
© hearts of princes, ſets them to de- 
© ftroy and thin the race of mankind, 
in order to eftabliſh their power, and 
prevent refiftance. — No wonder 
© then, that private men, hurried for- 
* ward by the fame paſſion, ſhould 
* commit fimilar crimes ; for they are 
« firatlar, tho? the one is denominated 
murder, the other war. — When, 
© therefore, Hendred ceaſed to find 
© farisfaftion in the path he had cho- 
©* ſen, the charm vaniſhed, and he 
© faw with horror, the enormity of 
© his crime.” 


© Yow - 
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© You are perſecily right,” faid Ig- 
natius, © and fince we have again en- 
© tered upon this ſubjeRt, let us this 
day begin to do honor to my de- 
© paned father, by beftowing on him 
© ſuch ceremonies, as the rights of our 
religion require.” 


Hendred took leave, and ſet out the 
ſame morning, accompanied by a ſer- 
vant, to the monaſtery : — where he 
died, after ſpending a few years in 
ſuch peace, as a mind like his may 
be ſuppoſed to enjoy ;—where bitter 
reflection would conftantly be ſtarting 


After his departure, Ignatius, Lace, 


and Hilaire, paſſed through the ſub- 


| 
, 
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found filence. — The rays of the ſun, 
darted dimly through the windows ; 
which ſtruck a ſolemnity over the 
whole pile of buildings. 


The picture of the lady appeared 
freſn and blooming. — Ignatius ſtop- 
ped a moment, to contemplate the 
features of his mother; then going 

on, they ſoon arrived at the fatal 


x Mags entering the cells, paſſed 
to the room where the ghoſt had ſor- 


merly been ſeen. 


Nothing 
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Nothing remained that could in- 
ſpire them with terror, but a recol- 
leCtion of things paſt, and the gloomi- 
neſs of the place. They ſoon diſ- 
covered, by ſounding on the ground, 
where it was hollow; and with a ſpade 
they had brought for the purpoſe, 


turned up the mould, under which 


they found a large cheſt, nearly rotten 
with time and the damps. 
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ton of a human body was found. It 
was interred the ſame evening, in 
the family vault, and from that time, 


_ the Caſtle was never diſquieted, tho? 


it was three years, before Ignatius had 
it repaired for his own uſe ; from an 
internal repugnance which he felt 
againſt living in a place, where his 
imagination had been fo fearfully 
alarmed. 


The preparations at the Caſtle 
were carried on with ſpeed; and ma- 
ny neighbouring gentlemen. were in- 
vited on the day of the nuptial cele- 
bration, — when the blooming and 
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modeſt Adelais, became the wife of 
the virtuous Ignatius: crowning at 
once, all the hopes he had formed, 
Wer- pe C22 NEE 
the lot of mortals. 


They were united by Father Hi- 
laire, who pronounced upon them 
repeated bleſſings 


© You now, my children, ſaid he, 
have embarked on board the ſame 
© veſſel, whoſe ſhipwreck will be 
© equally fatal to you both. — It is 
© therefore, your reciprocal duty, to 
avoid the rocks of folly and vice; 
and by following virtue and reli- 
gion, the ſeeds of which are im- 

L 2 « planted 
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© planted in the hearts of all men, 
© to arrive in ſaſety at that haven, 
© where all the ſtorms of life are un- 


